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sicians made significantly little opposition. On his poorer
days he reclined feebly on his bed. On his best day he
crept down to the pavement and strolled a few yards back
and forth in front of his door.

Strength did not return as quickly as he hoped. The
sailing was postponed till May 12. As the day approached
he was seized with a strange notion that he wished to be
alone at sea. Mrs. Mansfield had been unsparing of her-
self; for seven weeks she had scarcely interrupetd her
ministrations even to sleep, and he insisted that she rest
after he left, close the house- leisurely, and follow with the
boy a week later. Nothing would move him from his de-
termination. Accordingly, with the indispensable Brown
and a trained nurse, he sailed on the appointed day on
the steamer Minneapolis. In mid-ocean there was a re-
lapse, and when his brother Felix greeted him at Tilbury
he was more feeble than he had been at any time since
his first attack.

After a few days in London he was taken south to
Brighton. Here Mrs. Mansfield and Gibbs joined him
almost immediately, and they all went at once to Moon-
hill. He retained a stout hope. "I need a long rest,
perhaps a year," he wrote. " I should have taken it be-
fore. . . . Where is the sun ? Here it is bleak and cold,
damp and gray. I suppose this is a beautiful place, but
it stands so high, with the Sussex down all about, that the
wind cuts straight across from the sea and is pretty
strong. I wish we were in Kent, which is more sheltered.
I long for the warm, warm sunshine."

The inactivity of invalidism fretted him sorely. He
was rarely on his feet. Only half a dozen times during
twelve weeks did he drive. Finding no change in his
condition where he was, his imagination quickly reachedhighly. I shall not, I regret toe
